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ANNOUNCER;  “Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers” 

MUSIC;  iiuarter.  Ranger's  Songo 

ANNOUNCERS  SometiiDe,  wnlle  travelling  across  country  in  your 

car,  you  very  likely  have  been  stopped  by  Plant  Quarantine 
officers,  who  asked  if  you  were  carrying  any  shrubs  or  plants. 

Maybe  you  considered  this  an  inconvenience  or  a lot  of  foolishness. 
But  when  we  realize  that  diseases  kill  ffilllions  of  dollars  worth 
of  crops  every  year,  the  efforts  of  the  Plant  Quarantine  officers 
take  on  a new  meanings  The  trees  of  the  forests,  too,  are 
affected  by  a number  of  diseases,  and  sometimes  these  reach 
epedemic  proportions,  result jng  in  heavy  losses  of  valuable  timber. 
The  Bureau  of  Entomology  and  Plant  Quarantine  cooperates  with  the 
United  States  Forest  Service  to  fight  epidemics  of  tree  diseases 
which  are  as  dangerous  to  our  timber  resources  as  scarlet  fever, 
for  Instance,  is  to  human  life.  In  addition  to  quarantine  control 
to  prevent  the  spread  of  disease,  it  is  sometimes  necessary  for 
crews  of  workers  actually  to  eradicate  shrubs  and  trees  bearing 
diseases  in  the  woodso  The  disease  called  “blister  rust"  is  one  of 
the  deadliest  threats  to  our  white  pine  timber,  and  extensive 
control  measures  are  being  carried  on  in  several  forest  regions  to 
keep  it  in  check o 

Today,  as  we  arrive  at  the  Pina  Cone  Ranger  Station,  we  find 
Ranger  Jim  Robbins  and  his  wife,  Bess,  in  the  office  as  the  Rangers 
are  preparing  for  a day's  work  in  the  fields 
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BE3SS 


JIMJ 


BESSs 


JIM; 


BESS? 


JIM; 


BESS; 


JIMS 


(FADE  IN)  I*v0  put  up  lunches  for  you  and  Jerry 
today j Jim. 

Thank* s,  Bess,  I reckon  ¥fe*ll  eat  ’em  on  the  go 
today o Got  lots  of  country  to  cover. 

You* re  going  ud  to  A1  Perkins*  lumber  camp,  aren’t 
you? 

That’s  our  last  stopo  We’ve  got  to  get  over  that 
stand  of  white  pine  where  the  blister  rust  has  hit 
us.  I want  to  check  up  on  the  eradication-  work  we 
did  UT>  there  0 
Blister  rust?- 

Yes.  It’s  a fungus  disease  that  affects  our 
five  needle  plnes» 

Five  needle? 

Yes  the  ones  with  five  needles  In  a bunch,  like 
the  white  pine  of  the  East,  and  the  sugar  pine  and 
western  white  pine  out  west.  They’re  among  oui”  most 
valuable  timber  trees-  — Funny  thing  about  that 
blister  rust  “ it  doesn^t  spread  from  one  pine  tree 
to  another;  it  spreads  by  way  of  currant  and  gooseberry 
bushes;  so  the  way  to  keep  it  from  spreading  is  to 
eradicate  the  ¥/i Id  currants  and  gooseberries  wherever 
you  want  to  protect  valuable  stands  of  pine. 
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BESS: 


JIMS 


PESSJ 


JIM? 


BESS: 


JIM 


BESS? 


JIM: 


That's  a peculiar  thing.  Isn't  It? 

Yepo  It  isn't  the  only  thing  of  that  kind,  though* 
Malaria,  you  know  spreads  only  hy  mosquitoes . and 
the  way  to  get  rid  of  malaria  is  to  get  rid  of 
mosquitoes. 

That's  right,  too*  Now,  I see  why  you  had  crews 
out  this  summer  pulling  up  gooseberry  bushes* 
(CHUCKLES)  Yep,  that's  why,  Bess.  Fortunately,  we 
got  in  there  before  the  disease  spread  mpch,  so  we 
ought  not  to  have  much  loss*  — Well,  I guess  we'd 
better  be  movin' * Jerry's  waiting  out  at  the  barn 
for  meo 

It's  getting  colder,  Jim*  You  ought  to  take  along 
an  extra  coat  or  jacket. 

Naw,  I won't  need  it,  Bess.  We'll  be  riding  most 
of  the  time. 

That's  all  the  more  reason  you  should  wear  something 
hsa'srisr.  You  just  don't  realize  it,  being  out  all 
the  time.  You'll  catch  cold  before  you  know  ito 
(CHUCKLES)  Why,  Bess,  I haven't  had  a cold  for  so 
Tong  I've  forgotten  what  it’d  be  like  to  have  one. 
It's  people  like  you,  who  think  they're  so  healthy 
they  can't  get  sick,  that  get  pneumonia  or  something 


worse. 
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JlUo 

-BESSS 


JIMS 


BESSi 


JIMS 


SOUND; 

JERRY; 

JIMS 

JERRY: 

JIMS 

BESS: 

JERRY: 

BESSS 


JERRY: 

BESS: 


(CHUCKLES)  Tryin'  to  scare  me,  Bess? 

Never  mlndo  You  Just  take  something  heavy,  Jim. 

Aw  now,  I’ll  he  warm  enough. 

You  do  what  1 say,  nowo 

All  right,  Bess,  I’ll  take  my  heavy  jacket = Just 
to  please  you,  mind  you,  not  because  I really  need 
it.  ' 

(DOOR  OPEN  AND  SLAM) 

(FADE  IN)  Hey,  Jim,  the  horses  are  saddled  and 
ready  to  gOo 

Got  to  get  my  jacket,  Jerry.  Be  right  with  you. 
Jacket?  What  for?  Afraid  you’ll  catch  cold? 

No,  but  Bess  says  

Jerry,  you  ought  to  take  along  something  heavy  to 
wear,  tooo  It’ll  be  cold  coming  in  tonight- 
Shucks,  Mrs.  Robbins,  I won’t  get  cold.  I’m  used 
to  it. 

Oh,  you're  just  like  Jim.  You  never  take  care  of 
yourself,  Jerry.  It’s  a wonder  you  aren’t  sick 
half  the  time® 

Rangers  don’t  have  time  to  get  sick,  Mrs.  Robbins. 
That’s  all  the  more  reason  you  should  take  good 
care  of  yourself. 
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JERRY; 

But  I dOo  I always  “■=>'» 

JIMS 

(CHUCKLINCt)  Might  as  well  give  In,  Jerry.  Bess 

has  her  mind  made  up , so  you  might  as  well  get 
your  jacket  now  and  save  time.  (THEY  LAUGh/ 

BESS; 

I* ID  not  as  bad  as  all  that,  Jim  Robbins.  But 
you  are  awful?i.y  O0,relsss  about  taking  your  coats 

along,  both  of  you. 

jerry; 

Okay,  Mrs.  Robbins*.  1*11  give  In  without  a 
struggle.  Do  you  know  where  my  old  jacket  is? 

BESS; 

Over  there  on  the  rack  by  the  door. 

jerry; 

Okay,  thanks o (FADE  A BIT)  Let*s  go,  Jim. 

SOUND; 

(DOOR  OPENS) 

JIM; 

(FADE  A BIT)  Goodbye,  Bess-  We *11  be  back  for  supper- 

BESS; 

Goodbye.  (FADE)  Be  sure' to  wear  your  coats. 

JIMS 

(OFF)  All  right,  Bess.  Got  yours,  Jerry? 

JERRY; 

(OFF)  Yeah. 

SOUND; 

(DOOR  CLOSES) 

JIM; 

(FADE  IK)  Where ‘d  you  leave  the  horses? 

JERRY ; 

Down  by  the  barn  there. 

JIMS 

Oh,  yes,  I see. 

jerry; 

Gee,  that  sun's  hot.  I bet  it's  gonna  be  hot  all  day. 

JIM; 

Looks  like  it*. 

Page 


JERRY; 

JIMS 

jerry; 

JIM; 

jerry; 

JIMS 


JERRY; 


JIMS 


JERRY; 

JIMS 


JERRY; 


Shucks,  there's  no  use  draggin*  this  heavy  jacket 

around  all  day  longo 

Kind  of  a nuisance,  ain't  it? 

I'm  gonna  leave  mine  here  --  put  *er  Inside  the 
barn*  Want  me  to  put  yours  there  too? 

Might  as  well,  I guess.  Better  not  let  Bess  see 
you,  though 

(LAUG-HS)  I should  say  not® 

She's  always  over® cautious  aboiit  the  weather, 
any way • Here.  Hang  'em. both  on  one  of  those 
harness  pegSo 

(FADE  A BIT)  Sure.  They'll  be.  all  right  here  in 
the  barn.  (IN)  Does  A1  Perkins  know  we® re  coain* 
up  his  way? 

I told  him' we  were  figurin’  on  it.  Whoa,  Dolly. 
Whoa®  We  oughta  pull  in  there  sometime  late  In 
the  afternoon. 

Ought’ to.  Easy?  Spark.  Whoa,  boy.  All  set,  Jim? 
Yep  -”.Say,  Jeri^y,  I reckon  we'd  better  go  around 
the  back  way  to  the  road,  Instead  of  goln'  past 
the  house.  Bess  might  worry  about  us  if  she  saw 
we  dldn®'t  have  our  jackets  on. 

Sure,  Jim.  She  would  worry,  wouldn’t  she? 
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JIMS 

I thlf*  she  would.  (CLCCKS  FADES)  Come  cn,  Dolly. 

(CLUCKS) 

SOUNDS 

( HOOFS— WALKING ) 

JERRI 5 

(FAT'ING)  GlJdap,  Spark.  Hil 

MUSICS 

(INTERLUDE) 

SOUND  S 

(FADE  IN  HOOFS) 

JERRI 

(FADE  IN)  Bj  golly,  Jim  we^ve  covered  a lot  of 

JIM.S 

ground  todajo 

That’s  right,  Jerry o Gettin’  kinda  late,  tooe 

JERRI s 

Gett.ln*  kinda  cold,  tooc  glad  Ti?e*re  close  to 

Al*s  camp*  Br®r°=’r'^  I*m  I®m  gettin*  colder’ n 

JIMS 

the  dickens e 

So  am  I.  Guess  it’s  t.hat  wind,  hlowin’  on  our  hacks 

JERRY s 

Crsttln’  colder ’n  we  figured  on. 

JIMS 

Uhuh.  It's  that  wind,  that's,  what  it  is. 

JERHx  0 

Gee,  the  sky  looks  like  lead.  Looks  .lIk©  j. s 

JIMS 

gonna  snow,  or  something. 

Say it  does.  that’s  not  so  goodo  v/exl, 

we’re  close  to  the  lumber  camp  anyway. 

JERRY s 

Yeah  Look,  Jim.  There's  another  infected  tree 

JIM? 

over  there. 

I see  it.  There's  more  blister  I'ust  in  here  than 

1 I thought 0 

JERRY; 

I guess  that  trse^s  a goner« 

P ag(-^  ■■ 


Jim 

Yepo  There's  not  much  we  can  do  about  saving 

Individual  trees-  The  disease  works  sloi?)  but  it 

keeps  working  in  the  bark  till  it  finally  kill.s 

the  tree 

JERRY? 

And  all  it  takes  to  start  the  rust  is  a few  tiny, 

little  spores  on  the  under  side  of  a gooseberry 

leaf.  Well,  we  can  keep  it  from  spreading  anyhow. 

JIMS 

I haven't  seen  ariy  gooseberry  or  currant  bushes  that 

the  eradication  crews  missedo  Looks  like  they  di.a 

JERRY S 

a good  thorough  jobp 

Yeaho  Wbiere'd  the  disease  start,  anyhow  Jim?  Does 

JIMS 

anybody  know? 

They  say  it  was  brought  into  this  country  fx"om 

G-ermany  on  ornamental  pine  nursery  stock. 

JERRY  l 

Gee,  it®B  a good  thing  we  have  plant  quarantlo©  now- 

JIMS 

Yepc  Maybe  that'll  keep  BSij  new  pests  from  getting 
in.  But  this  blister  rust  has  already  spread  over 

a lot  of  territory o We've  got  a tou.gh  control 

JERRY s 

problem  on  our  hands o 

Yeah-  Gee,  I'm  get tin*  cold,  Jim- 

Jim 

That  v/iiid  makes  your  teeth  chatter,  doesn't  it? 

^TSRRYS 

There's  A1  Perkins'  bunk  house,  Jim.  Does  tnat  look 

JIMS 

good  to  me  -~ 

Smoke  cornin'  out  of  the  chimney.  Must-  have  a fire 

of  some  kindo 

Must  have  a fire 


i 


JERRY 5 

SOUND  S 
JIMS 


JERRY  s 

!• 

JIMS 

JS’RRYs 

I • 

JIMS 

JERRY?. 

4 • 

JIM; 

’ * JERRY; 

JIMS 

JERRY: 
SOUND : 
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I sure  hope  it's  a big  one.  Come  on,  Spark.  Let’s 

gOo 

(HOOFS  FASTER) 

We  can't  at&y  long,  Jerry.  Looks  like  there  might 
be  snow  before  we  get  home.  (CHUCKLES)  By  golly,  I 
guess  Bess  was  right  about  taking  those  coats,  after 
alio 

1*11  say  she  was.  If  we'd  worn  our  coats  like  she 
told  us,  we  wouldn't  be  free2iing  to  death  now.  -- 
B-r-r-r-r. 

Maybe  A1  can  lend  us  a couple  of  coats. 

Yeah,  maybe  he  can.  I was  thirikin'  about  that. 
Weather  sure  did  fool  me.  When  we  started  out  t'ois 
morning  the  sun  was  pretty  hoto 

There  wasn^t  a cloud  in  the  sky,  and  now  look  at  it- 
Gray  as  a piece  of  slate c 

We've  been  havin'  so  much  warm  weather  lately,  I 
kinda  forgot  winter* s creepin'  up  on  us- 
(OKATTERINCt)  Golly,  it's  cold. 

Yeah.  It  sure  is  Here  we  are.  Whoa,  Dolly.  We 
can  let  the  horses  stand.  We  won’t  be  long. 

Who  a , Spark  - Who  a . 

(HOOFS  BTRACCrLE  TO  STOP) 


JIM; 

Hnuru  My  hands  feel  like  chunks  of  ice.  Whoa,  Dolly o 

Steady  now.  Horses  are  gettin'  kinds  Jumpy.  Maybe 

it's  gonna  storm. 

JERRY; 

Gee,  I'm  so  stiff  I can  hardly  get  outa  the  saddle- 

JIM; 

Let's  see  if  anybody's  home. 

SOUND: 

(KNOCKING  ON  DOOR) 

JERRY: 

(CHATTERING)  I hope  they .are- 

SOUND ; 

(DOOR  OPENS) 

Ahl 

(OFF)  Well,  look  who’s  here.  Come  on  in,  boys. 

Been  expectin'  you-  Sayp  don't  you  fellas  know  it's 

gettin’  on  to  winter?  How  come  you're  traipsin' 

around  in  your  shirt  sleeves? 

JERRY: 

(SHIVERING)  Lemme  get  to  that  firel 

MUSIC ; 

(INTERLUDE) 

SOUND : 

(HORSES  STOMPING) 

JIMS 

(FADE  IN)  That's  enough  straw,’  Jerry- 

JERRY: 

(OFF)  All  right,  Jim« 

JIM; 

Did  you  give  the  horses  their  feed? 

jerry: 

(FAD'S  IN)  Yeah.  Whoa  Dolly,  stand  still,  girl. 

JIMS 

Guess  they're  all  -set  for  the  night. 

jerry: 

Yeah.  Gee,  I'm  still  shivering.  Going  to  the 

house  now,  Jim? 

JIMS 

Better  get  those  jackets  first.  I kinda  hate  to 

admit  to  Bess  that  we  didrJt  take  *e??i  with  'ut? 
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JERRY 5 

She  *11  sure  have  the  l8.ugh  on  uso 

I rectcon  we  have  it  coming= 

JERRY J 

Did  you  t.al?;e  the  Jackets  off  the  harness  peg,  Jim? 

JIM; 

Mo»  Aren't  they  there? 

JEPRIY5 

Don’t  see  'em.  I hung  'em  right  here  on  this  peg 

by  the  dooro 

JIM : 

I remember  you  puttin'  them  there. 

JERKY: 

That's  funny.  I don't  see  'em  anywhere  around  here- 

JIM; 

They  couldn't  have  got  very  far  by  themselves. 

JERRY; 

Well,  they're  not  here,  that's  a cinch®  You  don't 
suppose  somebody  could  have  come  up  the  back  way  from 
the  road  and  taken  'em  out a the  barn? 

JIMS 

Must  have.  They  aren't  here. 

JERRY; 

G-ee , we're  get  tin'  mor'e'n  we  bargained  for  today. 

JIMS 

Kinda  looks  that  way.  I wonder  who  could  have  ->« 
come  on,  Jerr-y,  let's  go  up  to  the  house  and  ask 

Bess  if  anybody's  been  around  the  bai’n  today o 

JERRY; 

. (FADE  A BIT)  All  right.  Gee,  I hope  it's  nice  and 
warm  Inside.  Are  the  other  doors  to  the  barn  shut? 

O i.Wi  « 

(IN)  I got  'eiTio 

JERRY S 

Gee,  I hate  to  tell  Mrs.  Robbins  we  I.ost  our  jackets, 
too.  It  sure  makes  us  look  I.Vke  a couple  of  nitwits. 

JIMS 

I reckon  we've  got  it  coming,  Jerry.  If  we'd  done 

like  Bess  told  us  •=-* 

JERRY; 

She's  always  righto 

JIMS 

jerry; 

JIM: 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

SOUND; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

SOUND ; 

BESS; 

JIMS 

BESSS 


JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM; 

BESSS 
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That's  the  truth,  son.  I expect  I oughta  know 
it  by  nowo 

I won't  say  anything,  Jim.  You  do  all  the  talking. 
All  right.  I'm  used  to  it.  (CHUCKLES) 

We're  home  in  time  for  supper,  anyway. 

Yep.  That  oughta  help  some. 

You  go  in  first,  Jim. 

(DOOR  OPEN) 

(FADE  A BIT)  Hello,  Bess.  We're  home  for  supper. 
(FADE  A BIT)  Sounds  Uke  she's  out  in  the  kitchen. 
(DOOR  CLOSE) 

(FADE  IN)  You're  just  in  time  for  supper,  Jim. 

Hurry  and  wash  up. 

(FADE  IN)  Say,  Bess,  did  you  see  anyone  around  — 

Is  that  the  coat  you  wore  this  morning,  Jim?  I 
thought  you  put  on  — 

That's  just  what  I was  gonna  tell  you  about,  Bess. 

You  see,  our  jackets  were  stolen.  They  

Stolen?  — How  in  the  name  of  goodness  could  they  be 
stolen  if  you  were  wearing  them? 

Well,  you  see,  Bess,  that's  the  point.  We  — ^ 

What's  the  point?  I don't  understand  how  anyone 
could  steal  the  coats  off  your  backs. 

Well,  they  didn’t  exactly  do  that,  Bess.  You  see, 
we  didn't  have  them  on. 

You  mean  you  laid  them  down  somewhere  and  left  them? 
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JIM; 

BESSS 

JERRY: 


BESS; 

JIMS 


BESSS 

JIMS 


BESSS 

JIMS 

BESSS 

JIMS 

BESSS 

JIM: 

BESS; 


Well,  something  like  that  — We  — 

Yes,  Jim? 

You  see,  Mrs.  Robbins,  Jim  and  I decided  it  was  too 
warm  for  jackets,  and  they're  so  heavy  to  carry 
around,  so  we  — ■ 

Yes? 

(CHUCKLES)  We  left  'em  in  the  barn,  Bess.  You  see, 
we  knew  you  hadn't  been  outside  to  see  what  the 
weather  was  like  and  

It's  a wonder  to  me  you  both  aren't  down  with 
pneumonia.  Where  did  you  get  the  coats  you  have  on? 
We  borrowed  'em  offa  A1  Perkins.  But  listen,  Bess, 
we  oughta  find  out  what  happened  to  those  Jackets 
of  ours.  Did  you  see  anybody  around  the  barn  today? 
Any  strangers? 

No,  I didn't,  Jim. 

I don't  see  how  

I was  down  there  myself,  this  afternoon. 

Were  you?  Did  you  see  the  jackets  then?  They 

were  hangings ~ 

Yes,  Jim,  I saw  them. 

You  did? 

There  they  are  on  the  rack  by  the  door.  I brought 


them  in. 


0 «■ 


i 


I • 


JIM: 

jerry: 

JERRY: 

BESS: 

JIM: 

BESS: 


jerry: 

, BESS: 

I • 

JIM: 

‘i  • MUSICS 
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(LAUGHS) 

Gee  whiz! 

Then  you  knew  all  the  time  that  we  didn’t 
Yes,  I knew  it  all  the  time,  Jerry. 

(CHUCKLES)  I guess  lt*s  a good  one  on  us,  Besso 
Maybe  next  time  you'll  have  sense  enough  to  do  as 
I tell  you,  Jim  Robbins;  and  you,  too,  Jerry.  — 

Why,  Jerry  — you’re  shivering. 

I - we  got  pretty  cold  this  afternoon,  Mrs-  Robbins. 
Oh,  you  poor  men.  Why  Jim,  you're  almost  blue. 
You're  going  to  have  a hot  bath  right  away  - both 
of  you  - and  something  warm  to  drlnh. 

(CHUCKLES)  All  right,  Bess.  I rechon  we'll  do 
whatever  you  say. 

(FINALE) 


I • 


.1  • ■ 
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ANNOUNCERS  Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  comes  to  you  on  the 

Farm  and  Home  Hour  every  Friday  as  a presentation  of  the 
National  Broadcasting  Company  with  the  cooperation  of  the 
United  States  Forest  Service.  This  year,  folks,  is  the 
sixtieth  anniversary  of  the  beginning  of  government  forestry 
work  in  the  United  States.  In  1876,  a special  agent  was 
appointed  in  the  Department  of  Agriculture  to  inquire  into  forest 
conditions,  and  from  that  small  beginning  has  grown  the  great 
forest  conservation  movement  of  today,  in  which  the  Federal 
(Government,  the  States,  and  forward-looking  citizens  throughout 
the  country  have  joined  forces  to  save  our  forests  for  wise  and 
continuous  use.  To  commemorate  this  event,  the  American  Tree 
Association  has  issued  a special  edition  of  its  "Forestry  Primer” 
which  tells  the  story  of  forest  conservation  in  fifteen 
interesting  little  chapters.  Through  the  courtesy  of  the  American 
Tree  Association,  Farm  and  Home  listeners  can  get  a copy  of  this 
booklet.  Just  drop  a card  to  the  American  Tree  Association,  1214 
Sixteenth  St.,  Northwest,  Washington,  D.  C.,  or  to  the  station  to 
which  you  are  listening,  and  ask  for  a copy  of  "The  Forestry 
P rimer o " 
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